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that a parade?” he wondered. 
“| love parades.” 
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A little girl stopped when she saw him. 
"Hi, Olaf,” she called. 

"Hi, Lisbet,” he answered. “Can | join 
your parade?” 

She giggled. “It’s not a parade. We're 
going to SCHOOL fi she told him. She 


pointed to a nearby building. 

Children were hurrying inside. 
“I'll see you after school,” 

Lisbet said, waving good-bye. 
“Okay,” the snowman replied. 


But Olaf was curious. He had never 
been to a place called school before. 


The teacher, Ms. Halvorson, noticed 
Olaf. “Would you like to join our classe” 
she asked. 

“Really?” Olaf cried happily. He 
hurried inside. 

“We're having show-and-tell,” Lisbet 
told Olaf when he arrived. 

“| love show-and-tell!” he exclaimed. 


“What's show-and-tell?” 


on explained that students. a. 
fom that meant pend 
_ special to them, like. Lisbet’s shel 
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figurines, poems, and even 1 pets! 
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As a boy named Finn showed off his 
marble collection, the bag burst open. 
Colorful marbles rolled everywhere! 


After they found all of Finn’s marbles, 


Olaf raised his hand. “I have a eolectiogy 


I'd like to share,” the snowman told the 


teacher. 


7Of course,” Ms. 


replied. 8 


in front of oo 


the teacher ns | "Usually, ( Olaf, 
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things we can see.’ 


“Gotcha,” the snowman 


said, nodding. He quickly 


Yor 
took off his carrot nose... wd} 
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. took a bit of snow 


from his 


Oy 
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. and pulled an icicle 


with a broken tip from behind 
his back. 


He put the items on the teacher's desk. 
Ms. Halvorson looked at them 

y. “Olaf, the items should be 
12Clal,” she told him. “We usually don’t 


collect objects that are parts of 
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our bodies. 


“Oh, but they are 
special!” Olaf said 
excitedly. “It’s a 
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he announced. “This 


carrot is the first 


gift that | ever received. It reminds me of 


the day | met my friend Anna.” 
He continued. “The SN 
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reminds me of my friend Elsa. Snowmen 


don’t last long in the summer sun, so she 
gave me my own personal flurry.” 


friendship?” he wondered. 


Then he noticed something. 
“Ms. Halvorson, your eye is 
melting,” he told her. 


Cheering, the children rushed to the 
front of the classroom, and Olaf added 


a few more WARN HUGS to his 


collection. 


as he popped out of the cake. 
"Olaf, not yet,” Anna called. 
“The surprise holiday party starts after 
the Yule Bell rings,” Elsa added. | : 


AN 


The ringing of the (Yule Bell) 
was a tradition in Arendelle. It signaled 
the start of the holiday season. = 
_ For years, the gates of the castle _ 
had been closed as Elsa hid her 
powers. Now that the gates of the 
castle were finally open, the sisters 
wanted to celebrate by throwing 
a-party for the kingdom! 


Soon the townspeople 
gathered in the square. 

High above them, 
Kristoff and Sven readied 
the Yule Bell. 

The sisters pulled a 
rope, and the bell rang. 


ping Dong? Ding Dong: 


“Let the holidays 
begin!” Elsa announced. 
The crowd cheered! 


“Okay, Olaf, now,” Anna whispered. 


«SURPRISED, Olaf called. 


The castle doors were flung open, 


revealing the party inside. 

But the crowd was leaving! 

Now that the Yule Bell had rung, 
everyone was going home to enjoy their 
own holiday traditions. 

“We wouldn't want to intrude on your 
family traditions,” Mr. Olsen explained 
to the sisters. 


As Elsa and Anna went back inside 
the castle, they had to face the truth. 
Neither of them remembered having any 
HOLIDAY traditions! 

“After the gates were closed, we 
were never together,” Elsa told Anna. 
“It’s my fault we don’t have any holiday 


traditions.” 
Olaf could see that Anna and Elsa 
were sad. He wanted to help. 


The snowman raced to the stable. 


“Sven! Anna and Elsa don’t have 
a holiday tradition,” Olaf told the 
“REINDEERY 

Sven agreed to help Olaf find one and 
bring it back to the castle. 


Olaf decided to knock on every 
door in the kingdom to find the best 
holiday tradition. 

At the first house he tried, the family’s 


tradition was making GOMAOUY. 
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Olaf took a candy cane and replaced 
his carrot nose. “Ooh! Sugar rush,” the 
snowman cried. 

The little boy giggled. “You're 
supposed fo it eat it,” he told Olaf. 


By the end of the day, Olaf and Sven 
had filled the sled with holiday traditions 
to bring back to Anna and Elsa. There 
was only one more house left to visit. 


At the last house, Olaf learned that 
Oaken’s family celebrated by sweating in 
a HOT sauna. 

It wasn't exactly a tradition for a 
snowman. 

Still, Olaf added a portable sauna onto 
the pile. 
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Together with the townspeople, Anna, 
Elsa, Kristoff, and Sven set off into the 
forest to look for Olaf. 

“Olat! Where are you?” shouted Elsa. 


re. Mor eneres a muffled voice 


tinally answered. 


The snowman was hiding because he 
thought he had failed. “I’m sorry you 
don’t have a tradition,” he said miserably. 


“Oh, but we do,” Anna replied. She 


found in the castle attic. 


Inside were 
pictures of Olaf. 
The snowman had 
tirst brought the 
sisters together when 
they were little girls. 


So, every year, 
Anna had drawn 


a picture of Olaf 


as a Christmas 
for Elsa, who had 
kept them all! 


“All those long years alone, we had 
you to remind us of our childhood,” Elsa 


explained. 

Anna nodded. “And of how much we still 
loved each other,” she added. 

“It’s you, Olaf. You are our holiday 
tradition,” Elsa told him. 


Anna laughed. «SURPRISE, 


in the forest. 


ion Ya aa? 
ai sd fe . 
i av oo * 


| _ By. now wv Kristoff Sven, and all of th 
o townspeople had gathered around the 


Seeing everyone together gave Elsa 
an idea. With an Ay te 
magical:tree’ sprang up from the ground : 
It was decorated with the lanterns of th 
: townspeople. <a 
‘Olaf even placed the atop” ee. 


the tree—with a little ala from Elsa. < 


n't be happier, 
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Be ee is settling into life in 
| the kingdom of Arendelle. 
Follow along as the little 


snowman shares a special 
collection with some new 
friends. Then join the 
dventure as he sets off with | ge lll 
Sven to find a holiday 
tradition for Anna and Elsa. 


These two stories are sure to 
' 


warm your heart 
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